Causea of Great Finaneinl Distarb-
ances Show — Extravagmnce t(he
Canse of HMost Defaleations—
Meeting One’s Obligntions,
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Tu this discourse Dr. Talmage shows
“the causes of the great financial dis-
turbances which take place every few
years and arraigos the people who live
beyond their means; text, Jereminh
17:11: “As the partridge sitteth on’
eggs and hatcheth them not, so he that
getteth riches, and not by right, shall
leave them in the midst of hisdaysand
at his end shall be a fool.”

Allusion ishere made toa well-known
fact in patural history. If a partridge
or a quail or a robin brood the eggs of
snother species, the young will not
stay with the ome that happened to
brood them, but at the first oppor-
runity will assort with their own spe-
eies, Those of us who have been
Brought up in the countiry have seen
the dismay of the farmyard hen, hav-
fng brooded aquatic fowls, when after
awhile they tumble into their natural
«lement, the water. So my text sug-
Zests that a man may gather under his
wings the property of others, but it
wwvill after awhile escape. It will leave
the man in a sorry predicament and
make him feel very silly.

What has caused all the black days
of finanical disasters for the last 60
wvears? Some say it is the credit sys-
tem. Something back of that, Bome
€ay it is the spirit of gambling ever and
mnon becoming epidemic. Something
back of that. Some say it is the sud-
den shrinkage in the value of securi-
ties, which even the most honest and
Sntelligent men could not have fore-
seen. Something back of that. T will
give yon the primal cause of all these
disturbances. It is the extravagance
ol modern soclety which impelga man
10 spend more money than he can hon-
estly make, and he goes into wild spee-
niation in order to get the means for
fnordinate display, and sometimes the
man isto blame and sometimeshis wife
&nd oftener both. Five thousand dol-
fars' income, $10,000, $20,000 income, is
mot enough for a man to keep up the
style of living he proposes, and there-
fore he steers his bark toward the
maelstrom. Other men have suddenly
snatched up $50,000 or $100,000. - Why
ot he? The present income of the
man not being large enough, he must
move heaven and earth and hell to
eafch up with his neighbors. Others
have a country seat; so must he. Oth-
ers have a palaitial residence; so must
e

Extravagance is the cause of all thg
defaleations of the last 80 years,and if
you will go through the history of all
the great panics and the great finan-
eial disturbances, no sooner have you
found the story than right back of it
sou will find the story of how many

, harses the man had, how many ecar-
ringes, how many banquets the man
gave—always, and not one exception
for the last 60 years, either directly or
fudirectly extravagance the cause.

Now for the elegances and the re-
finements and the decorationsof life. 1
«uast my vote. While I am considering
this subject a basket of flowers is
handed in—flowers paradisiacal in

them no more sugar. Thl:thezm
re a

.| the region unhealthy, and they

carman, whom they never pay, to take
them to some new guarters where the
merchants, the druggisis, the butch-
er's, the bakers and the grocerymen
come and give them the best rounds of
beef and the best and the best
merchandise of all sarts until they find
out that the only compensation they
are going to get is the acguaintance of
the patrons. There are thousands of
such thieves in all our big cities. You
see I call them by the right name, for if
a man buys anything he doesnot mean
to pay for he is a thief.

Of course sometimes men are flung
of misfortunes and they cannot pay.
I know men who are just as honest
in having failed as other men are
honest in succeeding. I suppose there
is hardly a man who has gone through
life but there have been some times
when he has been so hurt by misfor-
tune he could not meet hisobligations,
but all that I put aside. There are
a multitude of people who buy that
which they never intend to pay for,
for which there is no reasonable ex-
pectation that they will ever be able
to pay. Now, if you have become
oblivious of honesty and mean to de-
fraud, why not save the merchant as
much as you can? Why not go some
day to his store and when nobody is
looking just shoulder the ham or the
spare rib and in modest silence steal
away? That would be less criminal,
because in the other way you take not
only the man’s goods, but you take
the time of the merchant and the time
of his accountant, and you take the
time of his messenger who brought
you the goods. Now,if you muststeal,
steal in a way to do as little damage
to the trader as possible.

John Randolph mrose in the Ameri-
can senate when a question of na-
rtional finance was being discassed,
and, stretching himself to his full
height, in a shrill voice he eried out:

“Mr. Chairman, I have discovered the |

philosopher’s stone, which turns ev-
erything into gold—pay as you gol!™
Society has got to be seconstracted
on this subject or the seazsons of de-
faleation will continue tio repeat them-
selves. You have no right to ride in
a carriage for which you are hopeles-
1y in debt to the wheelwright who fur-
nished the landau, and to the horse
dealer who provided the blooded span,
and to the harness maker who capari-
soned the pay steeds, and to the liv-
eryman who has provided the stabling,
and to the driver who with rosetted
hat. sits on the coach box.

Oh, I am so glad when it iz not the
absolute necessities of life which send
people ont into dishonesties and fling
them into misfortunes. It is nlmost
always the superfluities. God has
promised us a house, but not a pal-
ace; raiment, but not chinehilla; food,
but not eanvasback duck. I am yet
to see one of these great defaleations
which /s not connected in some way
with extravagance.

Extravagance secounts for the dis-
turbance of national finances. Aggre-
gations are made up of units, and
when one-half of the people of this
country owe the other half how can
we expect financial prosperity? Again
and again at the national election we
have had a spasm of virtue, and we
said: “Out with one administration

1heir beauty. White ealla with a green
Lackground of begonia. A cluster of
heliotropes nestling in some geranium.
Sepal and perinnth bearing on them
the marks of God's finger. When I
g2¢ that basket of flowers, they per-
snade me that God loves beauty and
adornment and decoration. God
suizht have made the earth so as to
supply the gross demands of sense, but
left it withont adornment or attrac-
tion. Instead of the variegated colors
of the seasons the earth might have
warn an unchanging dull brown. The
tree might have put forth its fruit

without the prophecy of leaf or blos- |

and in with another and Jet us have
a new deal of fhings and then we
will get all over our perturbation.”
do not care who is president or who is
secretary of the treamsury or how
much breadstuffs go out of the eoun-
try or how much gold is imported un-
til we learn to pay our debts and it
becomes a general theory in this coun-
try that men must buy no more than
they can pay for. Until that time
comes there will be no permanent
prosperity. Look at the pernicious
extravagance. Take the one fact that
New York every year pays $3,000,000
for theatrical amusements. While

som. Niagara might have come down |2B¢€ in awhile a Henry Irving or an

in gradual descent without thunder !

and winged spray.

Look out of your window any morn-
ing after there has been a dew, and
sce whether God foves jewels. Put a
erystal of snow under a mieroscope and
sce what God thinks of architecture.
God commanded the priest of olden
time to have his robe adorned witha
wreath of gold and the hem of his gar-
ment to be embroidered in pomegran-
ates, The earth sleeps and God blank-
ets it with the brilliants of the night
eky. The world wakes, and God
washes it from the burnished laver of
the sunrise. So I have not much pa-
tience with a man who tslksas though
decoration and adornment and the ele-
gances of life are a sin when they are
Divinely recommended. But there is
a line to be drawn betweenadornment
and decorations that we can afford
and those we cannoot afford, and when
a man crosses that line he becomes
culpable. Icannot tell you what is ex-
travagant for you. Youcannot tell me
what is extravagant for me, What is
right for a queen may be squandering
for a duchess. What may be econom-
feal for you, a man with larger income,
will be wicked for me, with smaller in-
come. There is no iron rule on this
subject. Every man before God and
on his knees must judge what is ex-
travagance, and when a man goes into

~  expenditures beyond his means he is

- extravagant. When a man buys any-
* thing he cannot pay for, he is extrava-

Jgant.
: There are familles in all our cities
siho can hardly pay their rent and who
~ owe ull the merchants in the neighbor-
'\ hood and yet have an apparel unfit for
their circumstances and are all the
. time sailing so near shore that busi-

Edwin Booth or a.Joseph Jefferson
thrills a great audience with tragedy,
¥ou know as wellas I do that the vast
majority of th» theaters are as de-
based as debased they can be, as un-
clean as unclean they can be and as
damnable as damnable they ean be.
Three million dollars, the vast ma-
jority of those dollars going in the
wrong direction.

Over a hundred millions paid in this
country for cigars and tobaceo a Year.
About $2,000,000,000 paid for strong
drink in one year in this country.
With such extravagance, pernicious
extravagance, can there be any per-
manent prosperity? Buosiness men,
cool-headed business men, is. such a
thing a possibility? These extrava-
gances also account, as I have al-
ready hinted, for the positive crimes,
the forgeries, the absecondings oi the
officers of the banks. The store on
the business street swamped by the
residence on the fashionable avenue.
The father’s, the husband’s craft eap-
sized by carrying too much domestic
eail. That is what springs the leak
in the merchant’s money till. That
is what cracks the pistol of the sni-
cides. That is. what tears down the
banks. That is what stops insurance
compames. That is what halts this
nation again and again in its tri-
umphal march of prosperity. Im the

nce of the American : 80
far s I can get their attention I
.want to arraign this monster curse
of extravaganee, and I want you to
pelt it with your scorn and hurl at it
your anathema.

L

| Aet the fourth—Tiptop of society.
Princes and princesses of apper ten-
dom floating in and ont. ' Everything
on a large and magnificent scale. En-
ter contempt for other people.

Act the fifth and last—Enter the
assignee. Enter the sheriff. Enter
the creditors. Enter humilistion. En-
ter wrath of God. Enter the con-
tempt of society. Enter ruin and
death. Now drop the curtain. The
play is ended, and the lights are out.

I eall it a tragedy. That is & mis-
nomer. It is a farce.

Extravagance counts for much of
the pauperism. Who are these peo-
ple whom you have to help? JMany
of them are the children of parenta
who bad plenty, lived in luxury, had
more than they needed, spent all they
had, spent more, too; then died and
left their families in poverty. Some
of those who call on you now for snid
had an ancestry that supped on bur-
gundy and woodeock. I could name a
scorg of men who have every luxury.
They smoke the best cigars, and they
drink the finest wines, and they have
the grandest surroundings, and when
they die their families will go on the
cold charity of the world. Now, the
death of such 2 mah is a grand lar-
ceny. He swindles the world as he
goes into his coffin, and he deserves
to have his bones sold to the medieal
museum for anatomical specimens,
the proceeds to furnish bread for his
children. »

I know it cuts close. I did mnot
know but some of you in high dud-
geon would get up and go out. You
stand it well! Some of you make a
great swash in life, and afier awhile
you will die, and ministers will be
sent for to come sand stand by your
coffin and lie about your excellences.
But they will not come. If you send
for me, I will te.l you what my text
will be: *“He that provideth not for
his own, and especially for those of
his own household, is worse than an
infidel.” And yet we find Christidn
men, men of large means, who some-
times talk eloquently about the Chris-
tian church and about civilization, ex-
pending everythirg on themselves and
nothing on the cause of God, and
they crack the back of their Palais
Royal glove in trying to hide the
one cent they put in the Lord's treas-
ury. What an apportionment! en-
ty thousand dollars for ourselves and
one cent for God. Ab, my friends,
this extravagance  accounts for a
great deal of what the cause of God
suffers.

And the desecration goes on, even
to the funeral day. You know very
well there are men who die solvent,
but the expenses are so great before
they get underground they are insol-
vent. There are families that go into
penury in wicked response to the de-
mands of this day. They put in cas-
ket and tombstone that which they
onght to put in bread. They wanted
bread; you gave them a tombstone.

And then look how the cause of
\ God. is impoverished. Men give so
| much sometimes for their indulgences
| they have nothing for the cause of
God gnd relizgion, Twenty-two mil-
:lion dollars expended in this country
!a year for religious purposes! But
iwhat are the twenty-two millions ex-
i pended for relizion compared with
the hundred millions expended on
! cigars and tobaeco and then two thou-
' sand millions of dellarss spent for
|rum? S0 a man who had a fortune
of $750,000, or what amounted to that,
|in London spent it all in indulgences,
| chiefly in gluttonies, and sent hither
|and yon for all the delicacies, and
often had a meal that would cost $100
or $200 for himself. Then he was re-
duced to a guinea, with which e
bought a rare bird, had it cooked in
best style, ate it, took two hours for
digestion, walked out on Westminster
bridge and jumped into the Thames
—on 8 large scale what men are do-
ing on & small scale.

Oh, my friends, let us take our
stand against the extravagances of
society. Do not pay for things which
are frivolous when you may lack the
necessities. Do not put one month’s
wages or salary into a trinket, just
one trinket. Keep your credit good
by seldom asking for any.’ Pay! Do
not starve a whole year to afford one
Belshazzar’s carnival. Do not buy a
coat of many colors and then in mix
months be out at the elbows. Flour-
ish mot, as some people I have
known, who took apartments at a
fashionable hotel and had elegant
drawing-rooms attached and then
vanished in the night, not even leav-
ing their compliments for the land-
lord. I tell you, my friends, in the
day of God's judgment we will mot
only have to give an aceount for the
way we made our money, but for the
way we spent it. We have got to
leave all the things that surround us
now. v

Alas, if any of yom in the dyi
hour felt like thie dying actress who
asked that the casket of jewels be
brought to her and then turned them
over with her pale hand and said:
“Alas, that I have to leave you so
soon!”™ Better in that hour have one
treasure of Heaven than the bridal
trousseau of a Marie Antoinette or to

guet which cost its thousands of

Some novel observations on one of
the most interesting problems con-
nected with the prevaleénce of zymotic
disease—uamely, the natural history
of the microorganisms in the ground.
—will be found in the medical supple-
-ment to the annual report of the
local government board, says the Lon-
don Standard. forms of dis-
ease are said to be endemic in partic-
ular  countries and localities—by
which is meanf that they are never
wholly absent. Typhoid fever, for
instance, is endemic in most quarters
of the globe, but mueh more so in
some places than in others. ‘Diph-
theria, again, is always more or less
prevalent in all western countries,
plague is believed to have seversal
endemic centers, and cholera is never
absent from some parts  of India.
Probably all infectious diseases are
endemic somewhere. From these
natural bases, so to speak, they are
linble to spread from time to time
and develop into epidemic propor-
tions. It is obviously important to
know what are the conditions which
favor the persistence of a disease in
this locality and its absence from
that.

The problem may be studied in two
ways; on a large scale by observing
the geographical distribution and the
general conditions accompanying
prevalence; or on a microscopical
scale by investigating the relations
between the specific microorganisms
and their environment, in which the
soil appears to be an important ele-
ment. In the latter field the research
department of the local government
board has already done some valuable
pioneer work, which is continued by
Dr. Sidney }Martin and Dr. Houston in
the present report. The microorgan-
ism selected for investigation is the
too familiar typhoid bacillus. It is
almost vbiquitouns, but it haunts cer-
taim spots with remarkable persist-
ence. An instance is the town of
Chichester, where it recurs year after
year in particular areas, which do not
appear to differ as regards their gen-
eral sanitary conditions from other
areas that are not so affected. It has
been previously shown that the
typhoid bacillus will grow readily in
some kinds of soil when it has been
“sterilized,” or freed from the pres-
ence of other bacterin. It will live
and multiply in earth obtained from
cultivated areas, gardens, and the
surroundings of houses, when a cer-
tain amount of water and organic
matter is present. In such a mediom
i% has been found alive after the lapse
of more than a yenr, and even after
the earth has been dried to powder at
a low temperature. -

On the other hand, in “virgin” =oils
—that is, earth which has never been
cultivated, or manured, and is mostly
of a sandy or peaty natore—it will
not grow, and dies out in a short
time. Nor will it thrive in cultivated
soil which has not been sterilized, and
consequently contains the natural
bacteria. Dr. Bidney Martin’s more
recent experiments have been direct-
ed to the elucidation of this point. It
appears that too much moisture is
bad for the bacillus. If the earth is
kept drier it does not die at once, but
lives, at least, for a week or two.
After that it disappears, perishing,
apparently, in a struggle for exist-
ence with the =oil microbes. The lat-
ter, however, do not have it all their
own way, for some of them succumb
to the typhoid bacillus, while others
are too strong for it. Nine varieties
were matched against it under differ-
ent conditiods; some would beat it
every time at high or low tempera-
tures, either in solid or liquid media.
in other cases a change of tempera-
ture made a difference and enabled
the typboid champion to win. There
js some reason to believe that its
most formidable antagonists are the
putrefactive bacteria, which increased
pari passu with its disappearance. It
is a fascinating stedy, and a promis-
ing though a very difficult field of re-
search. At present Lttle more than
a beginning has been made, but the
foregoing observations suggest the
possibility of important discoveries.
The results are in a measure surpris-
ing, as they appear to contradict the
eurrent*s view, derived from observa-
tions on a Jarge =cale, that the en-
demic persisténce of typhoid fever is
favored by &oil saturated with sew-
age and putrefactive matter. Inves-
tigations into the particular case of
Chichester have led to negative re-
sults. No essential difference has
been made ont between the soils of
the fever and the nmon-fever areas.

Ex-Aspirating.

A young man blesscd with a nice
tenor voice, seriously marred by his
defective enunciation, was asked at a
ugmoker” to favor the compauy with a
song. He gave a very fair rendition of
the onee popular “Happy Be Thy
Dreams,” but did not aspirate the
efter “h” once. When he had finished
he resumed his seat, which was next to
the one occupied by a bald-headed old
man, who bluntly remarked: *“You
have & good voice, yosng man, but you
didn't sound one single ‘h*—and the
song’s full of 'em.” *I beg your par-
don, sir,” retorted the vocalist with
diguity, “you are mistaken; it doesn’t
o any “igher than G!"— King.

» g

The most characteristic feature of
Siberian farm life is that the farmers
live not scattered all over the coun-
try, remote from but e

Bpinkers—Really, Mr. Spucds, I'm
rery sorry, but 1 ean’t pay that bill
fo-day. |

Spudds—Thisis about the twentieth
Hme I've called with this bill. I'd
dke to know what your prospecta are,

Anyway.

“Oh, they are bright, very bright.
You know, I have a rich old unecle,

“I've heard so0.”

“I'm his heir.”

*“So they say.”

“It's true, too. He's coming to sece
us next week™

“All right. Here’s ten cents to buy
rat poison.™—N. Y. Weekly.

Nothing te Fight Over.

“He was a philanthropist, they sey,”
suggested the easual caller, speaking
of a man who had recently died.

“WWell, he may have done good with
his money in his lifetime,” replied the
legal luminary, bitterly, “but he has
demonstrated that he was no friend to
the lawyers.”

“In what way?"”

“He left no wilL”"—Chicago Postk

In a Flourishing Conditiom
0Old-Fashioned Pastor—You observe
no falling off in gpirituality in - your
congregation, I hope?

Popular Young Clergyman—I think
our congregation has mever been as
active in church work as mow. The
ladies’ ice eream socials are excellent-
1y attended, and our last rummage
sale realized nearly $375 for the or-
gan fund.—Chicago Tribune.

Good Adviee,
Tha world isfull of “has beens,™
On which the people frown;
Nobody cares how high you were,
After you've tumbled down.
Bo get out and hustle for yourself,
Or on pay day you'll be miesed;
The mill will“only grind for you
‘While you supply the grist.
=—Chlcago Dally News.

FORTUNATE FOR HER

“Wot! your ole man gave you a
slack eye? Oh, the brute! I must
i@y my ole man’'s very good that
w~ay; 'e never "its me—where it can
de seen.”—Ally Sloper.

The Usurper.
Love ia the bird of song that buflds
The nest where hopes begin,
And jealousy is the jay that comes
To hatch her brood therein.
—Chicago Record-Herzld.

Kot m Berlous Loaa,

Mizs Clara (to Featherly, who is
making an evening call)—Pogr little
Bobby swallowed a penny to-day, and
we've all been so much worried about
it.

Featherly (somewhat at & loss for
words of encouragement)—©h, I—er
—wouldn't worry, Miss Clara; a
penny is not much.—Tit-Bits.

A Damgevous Fersom,

Landlord Pettyvilie Tavern—A feller
that claimed to be a side show glass-
eater was arrested here last week.

DPrummer—On what charge?

Landlord ‘Pettyville Tavern—Wa-al,
so many people here live inglass houses
that the sheriff thought he wasn't &
safe person to be permiited to run at
large.—Puck.

earth did you say that Miss Jones’

yoice should be caltiva abroad?

She positively has no ; snd you

ought to know it, living in the same

flats with her. ; .
Bert—That's why I advised that her

Weekly. -
Bl i 1s ARt caploge sheort T~

~ 3 (] ! » -‘ !

Queer FPeople,
*Yes, I'm pretty well fixed,” wee
marked the western millionaire. *J
began life a barefoot boy and—"
“Of course, but is that unusual oul
your way "

“Well, yes. T'm rather an execep
tion."

“Well, welll I kmow it's guite com-
mon in the west for one to die with
his boots on, but I didn't know you
folks were born that way, too."—
Philadelphia Press.

The HMercenary Bard,

* 1 seek,”” the modern poet sings,
* Nor fame, sor pomp and show,
Nor ether such ideal things—

I'm hustling fer the doughl™
Louis

Post-Dispatch.

HARD O THE DOCTOR.

Doctor—EBrain fag, overworked;
you should have called me in sooner.

Wife—While he had any sense left
he wouldn't have a doctor.—Moon.
shine.

Wisdom,

Would he have his poems read,
Wise the youthful bard who sends
Not his book unto his friends

But his enemles lustead.

—Judge.

Biplomacy.

Mrs, Phoxy—Why did yom tell the
doctor youn had corned beef and cab-
bage for dinner yesterday? You
know you never eat such common
food as that.

Mr. Phoxy—I know, but if T bhad
told him what I had really eaten he
would boost his bill up aceordingly.—
Philadelphia Press.

Papa—There, there! You needn™
kiss me any more. Tell me what you
want. Out with it.

Daughter—I don’t want anything. 1
want to give you something.

Papa—You do? What?

Daughter—A son-in-law. Jack asked
me to speak to you about it.—Albany
Times-Union.

Wanted—Newer, Truer ¥Maxzims,

Mr. Schermerhorn—I hope you had
the new girl clean up the halls, Lobe-
lin. You know, “A new broom sweeps
clean.”

Mrs. Schermerhorn (wearily)—Not
in this instance. She said she wasn't
going to clean wp any of the formes
girl's dirt!—Brooklyn Eagile. s

Twe Birds with One Stame,
Two objects women have In view
When glving their “at homes™ or “‘teas;™
To send out Invitations to
Thelr friends and spub thelr enemiles
—Philadeiphia Press,




